254                        SILENT IS THE VISTULA
"The Home Army will be quartered in Barrack 7, How about collecting some money, those of us who have any, that is, and getting some cigarettes and apples for the bo)s?" she suggested.
The idea was approved by all wholeheartedly A few thousand zlotys were collected on the spot and three nurses were assigned to make the purchases Janina and Maria were to get the cigarettes Hanka promised to furnish the apples, claiming that she had a way of smuggling in a quantity of them*
We had to work hard that day and the one following to slip through the gate, in small bundles, our provisions for the expected boys of the Home Army We collected inside the camp several thousand cigarettes and two large sacks of apples
Gate 14 swung open slowly after midnight A freight train, comprising eighteen cars, pulled in Dr Gregory and I were on watch. "For repairs or something," I ventured a guess,
Gregory squeezed my hand and put a warning finger to his lips. His eyes alertly followed the train The cars, unlike those used by the Germans for ordinary transports, were not open. Their small windows were wired. On top of each car rode a German gendarme, heavily armed
*Home Army?** I whispered very gently in Gregory's ear* He aodded, his eyes still on the train. It would have been imprudent to approach that train at night. We sat down dose to the wall, on the grass, and stayed there until dawn, waiting patiently for the unloading of the cars It was after six when the Germans began to unload than. I stood with my back against a tree, and watched oar boys leave the cars one by one, in an orderly, unhur-ried* quiet manner. They looked worn-out and miserable, but tfcy were dean and most properly dressed. I remembered well bow careful our men used to be about their